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RELIGION,
Rellgion In 1o 1sar of Mded geosn,
Or Bower of vanished (ragranes, prssaisd bt wsen
The pages of & 1Bible; but from sesdn
OF love It springsth, watored by good desds,

-

Her Falth-Cure,

The day has hean o7ld and fretful, but
Mra, Ferrla, sitting qnistle by her fire.
glde, gave only a passing thonght to the
cheerlens wenther, Shea had placed a
Iarga Inntern in tha poreh, which sent ita
flood of enoouraging light no more than a
eoupln of rods into the fog, as she was
wont fo do avery night of the vear. Thia
light had guided many a wavfarer along
the black, treacherus road, just ae the
beagon on  Captaiv’s Ialand had kindly
gervad many a storm-bound vessel off the
rookv cnnst.

Mra. Ferrin was alwaya throwing light
upon pome one's pathway, She was s
brave and tender-hearted, so unselfish and
wisely observant, that T supposasha aonld
not help doing good every day of her life.
Even when she established herself in her
littla willow rocking-chair hefore the
plowing grate, after Batty, the eolored
domestio, had removed the ten things, the
kind heart wns not given to privata specu-
Iations or idle reveries. Tonipht, how-
ever, her thonghts were evidently per-
sonal. For once she was thinking of
berself. Notof self alone, for Mrs, Fer-
rin had & gon Ben, a tall, stalwart, nobla
fallow (so the neighbors described him),
and he was having a large share of her
thooght tonight. The mother, whose
wealth of affotion for her son was simply
mensureless, was living over the past—a
pardonable indulgence in one so lonely
and loving.

It seemed but a few months since sha
was left & pennileps widow, with three
little boys elinging to her skirts. Two of
them went away in the early June after
their father died, and they never came
back to her except in dreams. Many a
time had she and Ben put the simple
flowers of the firld and forest npon their
tiny graves. She was thinking of these
froat-nipped lives as the silent tears fell
upon her heedless hands. But she was a
woman that eonld not brook dependence ;
so when the first autumn after her sorrow
came, she was toiling in the sohool-room
and sawing in the retirement of her attie
chamber. Weary struggles soften under
the subdued light of the long ago. 1t is
not strange, therefors, that Mra. Ferria
lived those anxious, bunsy days over again
with somewhat of quiet satisfaction, for
ghe achieved a merited success through
all the conflict, although at the expense
of time, health, and repose.

By dint of ceaseless toil and prudent
management, she had supported herself
and her child, and even laid aside a re-
speotable sum for the education of Ben,
When she thought of the determined ef-
forta which she put forth to send her boy
to oollege ; how she skimped, and starved,
and saved ; how she worked early and
late; how she wore one bonnet four sea-
song, and went without a pair of black
kid gloves for five years,—when she
thought of all this her eyea flished, and
she gloried in her brave self-denial and
weafisome labor.

Ben went to college when he was seven-

teen. He was obliged to be rightly eco- |

nomical. He did not dress very well,
Life presented a queer aspect to bim some
of the time, but he did pot mind it so
much when he thought of his great-
hearted, noble-spirited mother,

not bear for his own. Ben was a proud
fellow. It was in the blood. And when,
af the end of the freshman year, he came
home to his mother, bringing his first
z, I doubt if there could be found two
appier poorln upon the face of the earth
than this widow and her manly son.
Ben’s college work was triumphantly
conclnded. And then he took matters
into his own bhands. “Now, mother,”

says he, “you've perved me twenty-one |

years. Your time's ont. We'll change
places, I'll serve you twenty-one years.”
And the great, strong, healthy, handsome
gon, in his precious young manhood, was
true to his word and purpose.

Those were bright days, when Ben
came down to the city every night, and
told his mother of his progress in the
study of law, and how he had as man
private pupils to instruct as he had hours
to give them.

But these three years pass swiftly. Mrs,
Ferris remembers the parting as though
it were yesterday. Ben started for the

est,  The Emspacta were better for
him in one of those earnest, busy, growin
cities, How anxiously the mother watch
for tidings! Her face assumes a plead-
ing, expectant look even aa she sits by her
fireside to-night, long since the uncertain
days were lived. *“Thank God,” says
the good woman. She speaks guite un-
consciously, and her voice startles her
from her revery. She “thanked God”
that Ben was established and prospering,
and the words were the echo of words

spoken more than ten years ago. And |

en did succeed in quite a phenomenal
way. His pbysique was greatly in his
favor, men of large frame, good flesh,
and strong nerve hold their less fortunate
brethren at a disadvantage. Then Ben's
manuers were frank, generous, prepossess-
ing. His scholarship went for less than

his pative sagacity and politeness. But |

his irresistible characteristics were vim,
E’unh, vigor, energy, force. 1t was useless

oppose the strong, sggressive person-
slity of theman. Of course he succeeded,
And hé never, in all his striving, for one
moment forgot his mother. She was the
idol of his heart. He did not want her
in the West with him. No, for the life
was unsulted to her, She could not thrive
in such an atmosphere. Wickedness was
too bold and shameless, vice too flagrant
and offensive, for one of her pure, devout
nature, So Ben made a homs for her in
the old town by the Sound,

How well she remembered the day when,
after four year's absence in the West, her
boy came back to her | Mrs, Ferris rises
from her chair and paces the floor in the
lt.rieu o{! h:r nervous excitement. She is
going all through that happy day’s expe-
riecuce. Ben came in a]lp{ha L{uuh lﬁl
beanty of splendid manhood. IHe found
her in the garden, Softly he stepped up-
on the neat turf border of the walk until,
unheard, he stood behind her, when his
Arms jost ulmrad her, and with the word
“ mother " still alive upon his lips, he bent,
over the frail startledewomen and gently
imprinted a kiss nFon her pale brow. The
neighbors said that he took her in his arms
and carried her helpless ns an infant, into
the house, She never denied that such was
the fact, for the truth of it is, she conld
not remember. What she did remember—
and it sends the blood coursing through
ber veina tonight with some of the old
vigor—was the voice of Ben saying with
a glad boyish enthusiasm, * Mother, | hear
that the old Mead 'ldu:e is for sale. They
nsk eight thousand dollars for it. 1 have

got six thousand dollars in wy pocket. 1
sball buy that place—give a mortgage for

He could |
bear things for her sake that he would |

two thousnd dollars and pay the rest in
cnsh—and then vou shall have your birth-
day present.” (The day following was
Mra. Farris’s birthday. She had well
nigh forgotten it.) And the boy was ns
good ss his word.

How proud the mother was of this
robnat, affectionate speoimen of humanity.
Tonight she counts the number of times
that he has journeved 15 and fro between
the East and the West. The mortgnge ia
paid, the six pores handeomely improved,
the house ecomfortably furnished, and as
homelike s home as you could find in all
the conntry round, And now the mother
is thinking when Ben will come ngain.

| His law business oalled bim to New York
onse or twice a year, Itis about time
for him to put in his weloome appearanee.

“ ] wondar what sort of a night it is 77
says Mrs, Ferris to Betty, as she spreada
the table for the next morning meal. «
don't, hear those frightful fog-whistjeg ag

| often ns early in the evening. s that ¢he

| wind ? Why the fog must have olagrad

awny | And, sure enongh, it rains | Waj,

[ Betty, go to bed. T shall wait ungj) tha
theatre train goea by, The Weanther
makes ma restless, T think.”

So the mother takes har book {n hand
and sita by the tabla reading: The wind
eontinues to rise, Tt pulls harghly &t the
blinds, The lantern in the portico oreeks
ns if pained by the strpggle to retain its
proper position. The rain strikes the east
trees gide of the hounse spitefully, the old
groan and lament, tha storm waxea sngry
and still anery. Bnddenly Mre. Ferris
hears the wild whistle of the theatra tain.
It whistles for down hresks, The train
#tops at the station. * Dear me!| who ean
ba coming on tha train at this time of
night 77 save Mra, Ferris. Again the

| whistle shrieks, the train goss on, and the

traveler, whoever he may be, is left to
grope in the dark aod the mnd and the
storm.

Herk | the gate oreaks.  as the wind
liftad the lateh. ar dnes it viald to some
human touch? The mistress peers
throngh the window into the gloom. Her

| heart takes n ereat leap., A man is eom-
ing up the walk. He swavs to and fro in
the wind as thoneh impatent to fight the
patorm. It ia Ben! And the mother
hastens to the front porch. steps fearlessly
into tha face of the temnest, and ories,
“Ben!" Yes, it is he. Ha climbs the
stepa in A dazed, uncartain, hasty manner,
His mother olasps him to her heart. He
faila to respond. There is a wildness
abont him that is very stranee, Ha groans
ad if in great distrees, “O my boy! in
(GGod's name tell ms what has happened 9"
His otterance ia thick, vet vehement, his
tone is that of anguish and despair. Thev
stand in the doorway—the storm beating
in npon them gavagely. relentlessly—they
Inok into each other's faces.  The son is
storm-stained, shivering,  hopeless, the
mother startlad, nﬂpﬂaliug,‘wrmr stricken.

“ Mother, I am lost, roined | Cnrse me "

The mother-inatinet rosa superior ta all
alse,  Qnick as thonght tha mother drew
her boy into the eosey room and placed

| him within the light and warmth of the
glowing fire. Then she brought him dry
changes of parments, set the tea kettla
asinging upon tha kitchen stove, mada
the snow.white table to groan beneath
the weight of rich, suhstantial fare, and
—all to no pnrpose, Her boy fallawed
her with eyes that told alternate tales of
weariness and frenzy. The fira was
| bright, but he shivered by its gide; the
| garments were clean and warm, but that
brought no comfort; the food was all the
beet, but it could not tempt him. No, he
waa burdened with the weight of a woe.
ful sin and material things counld afford
no solace or relinf. And now we leave
mother and son alone. Their aonfidences
are raacred. and we give them due respect.

When Bennett Ferris began work in the
West he was as clean in life as any man
you eould name. But it sometimes oc-
curs that radieal changes in one’s sur-
roundings and asgoriations will work rad-
ieal changea in one’s character, although
the individual's habits of life mav have
bean previously well fixed. Especially is
this trua of rensitive, impressible natores.
Meanwhile the better instinets will live and
| perpatually assert themselves in curions

unexpected ways. Now Ben was # man
| whose very virtues made him peculiarly

susceptible to certain vices. And when
| he did not breathe the pure atmosphers of
(& Christian home his danger was extreme.

So his history waa the history of a weary
| throng of men., He mingled with men,
| and he beeame a= other men of like parts
| and passions. His hours were late, but he

was naver accnsed of drinking to axoess.

He played well, but he never played high,
| and he was always prompt to pay his
| gambling debts. According to the code
| of morals that obtained in the city where
| Ben practiced law, he was & man of un-
impeachable integrity and ¥uperior char-
ascter, He was trusted with large sums
of money in his jonrneyings to New York.
He was foremost in all laudable enter-
prices for the improvement of his city.

He gave generounsly to all philanthropic
and religions appeals. His fine library,
which cost him some eight thousand dol-
lars, was open to all comers. In fact he
was & man who was deemed worthy, by
common consent, to hold the lj]mlgmahip of
that section, and the franchises of the
people called him to that honorable
position,

When Judge Ferris came to New York
in March he carried with him five or six
thousand dollars of bhis own earnings,
which he purposed to iovest for his mother
(always thinking of his mother), and
some  ten thousand dollars for a friend,
which he was to dispose of in a certain
interest. He arrived in the city on the
morning of the 20th. He spent the day
with several old cronies from the West
whom he had not seen in many a day.
He drank with them. He played with
them. In the exuberance of good feeling
he did, for the first time, perhaps, end in
excess. He became sadly muddled. Hau-
man vultures, ever watchful for their prey,
| seized upon bim, They led him on

high stakes. Helost. Drowning all pru-
dence in whiskey straight, he risked
| every dollar that belonged to him. And
| then he did not stop. He risked every
| dollar that his friend had entrusted to
him, and all was loat.

Judge Ferris was a ruined man, And
what were his thoughts ¥ Vain the at-

| tempt to paint them. In flashes of reason

| be heard his mother’s voice. And it was
that delusion that drew him awsy from

| the river'’s brink and lured him to the

| theatre train, He entered his wmother's
home as piliable a human wreck as you

| ean find in many & day upon the shores
of time, For the wounded, bleeding soul
of an erring, guilty man what balm equaly
& mother's desthless affsction ¥ Well for
| Beon ¢° Ferris that God in his mercy
spared him his mother!

To this sweet and stainless nature the
| stricken man revenled himself, Ile barshly
| told the story of his carcer, aud then he
| relapsed iuto an ominous silence. At last
| the molher became fearful of immediate
| and appalling consequences. She nsserted

her suthority. She compelled him to lie
"down upon her own bed. She tried to

soothe him by tonch and voice., Dot it
aeemed useleas, His brain was on fire,
He talked wildly, incoherently, 1L was
frightful, for ere long he did not know his
mother, and she feared that death was
ataring him in the face. Befors the hour
was gone the doctor was summoned.
Betty was actively ministering to her mis
traws’ oalls, whila the ravings of the siek
man and the wild chorus of the winds made
the March night hideous and bodeful.

It was & case of brain fever, the dootor
said, The strong constitution of the
sufforer was greatly in his favor, but evi.
dently he would have a svige of it. So
the mother nursed him through the night
and through the following day. Thestorm
did not abate, Nevertheless, when even-
ing oama Mra. Ferris loft the bedside for
the first time, and under the sscort of her
farm-boy she plunged into the blackness
of the tempestnons avening. What sounld
oall her from bhome and the side of her
sick boy atsuch a time 7  She must have
bacoma infected with her son's delirinm |
No, she is even now doing that which
looks to the healing of the dear one of
her heart. All day long she has planned
how she may save him from the woeful
consequences of his sin. Nothing less
than the hope that she might suceor him
could have driven her from his presence
Lto-night,

And now she hastens to the great atona
mansion on the hill. An old New York
banker has sst up his household gods in
the place. He is known to Mra. Farris as
a large-hearted Christian philanthropist,
She calls for him. In the library she
meets him. They are known to one anoth-
er. She peeds oo introduction. With no
word of explanation, fired with a brave
purpose, she states her earnest need.

“ My friend " said she, “1 am in great
trouble. 1 must raise ten thousand dal-
lare, My home and its contents cost
eleven. Can you give me the money and
take a mortgage ¥ ™

Her tearless eyes were irresistibly be-
seeching.

“ Mrs, Ferria,” replied the banker, after
& moment’s consideration, “ 1—I will, on
behalf of the bank, give you seven thou.
sand dollars on a mortgage—"'

*Oh, my God, to whom shall I go for
the rest 7 " interrupted the sorrow-strick-
en woman in despairing tones,”

“And I will lend you the sdditional
three thousand,” continued he, brushing
awny a tear that stole down his cheek.

How could a man help it, when such an
agonizing appeal was made to him ?

* You may give me your note, and per-
havs your son had better sign with you."”

Prudence still asserts itself even in mo-
ments of genuine sympathy and grief,
The elock strikes the hour. She is home |
again, sitting patiently by the bedside.

The next morning & telegram is brought
to the judge's “friend ” in the western
eity. It reads :

“ My pon b wery (1L Bradn fever, Whers shall T depoait
your ten thonsand dollare Mus. Rovar Fesumis*

Before tha day is sped the reply is put
in the mother's hands:

Y Sorry the judge i¢ sick. Deposit the
eash to my oredit in Firat Broadway Na-
tional Bank, Telegraph at my expense
anv changa in your son’s condition,”

And now came the long weary days and
the long reatless nights, and then returns
the sway of reason in the lifs of Bennett
Ferris, When the first gleams appear
the mother tells her story, that her son
may know his relief. [His words are very
few and his tears are very many. Hope
has not been kindled in hia heart. The
world mav never hear of his shameless
breach of faith and his overwhelming dis-
grace, but the solemn, treacherons fact
remains. And the mother feels that thus
her son is reasoning, as day after day his
health raturns, but not his cheerfulness
and buoyancy.

Perhaps it ia thres weeka since the
memorabla March night. Mother and
son are gitling where the morning sun-
shine bathes them in its welcome light.
It i= the decisive hour of a lifetime.

# Mother, there's no one in the world
cares anything about me but vow."

The mother clasps his hand, and draws
him closs by her side.

“If it were known that I misappro.
priated that money, I doubt if a single
man would defend men. I tell you,
mother, this is a rough and heartless
world when 8 man goes wrong in certain
directions., He may swear, and drink
and gamble, and play fast and loose with
women, and yet called very nice and
reapectable, but the instant heis “ swamp-
ed " by reason of these things, then men
cuff him and kick him and stamp on him,
and he is an outeast.”

* Well, mv boy, thank God that is not
80 with you.”

“ But, mother, if 1 am not disgraced in
the sight of my old associatea and eclients,
the factis a matter of record that I deserve
disgrace, and that T am not trustworthy."

“ Ben do not say it. The world might
easily lose faith in you, but I, never.”

“Yes, mother, you're good and I'm
your boy."

“ Now, Ben,” and the mother rose from
her chair and faced her boy. *The day
has come. You are disheartened and hope-
less. I see that you do not care to return
to your western life, You feel that, how-
ever men may trust you, you can never
trust yourself, and & man that eannot
trust himself is a sorry dependence. My
boy, you eannot change the past, but you
can redeem the past. You cannot wipe
out & fact, but God in his infinite love has
80 ordered life that we can evoke good
from evil and transform a bitter memory
into a piteous and merciful warning.
That which you have done is dove, God

ardon you for your sin and orime. But
t stands to-day, not as a relentless, vin.
dictive tyrant, but as a heavy chastise-
ment—a fiery disoipline, persuading the
heart to manlier effort. O Ben, my dear
son, | have s charge for you. I know not
whether the prayer of faith to.day will
heal the sick of body. Hut this I know,
there is n faith-cure that is real—the faith-
cure of the soul. There is work for you
to do and yon will do it well. There is &
noble life for you to live, and, my son,
you will live it, I dare oot say to the
disensed body, in the name of Christ, * Be
healed,’ but I dare say to your sufferin
spirit, in Christ’s name, ¢ Bo healed.” My
faith in the Savior is quenchless. My
faith in you is undyivg,”

It is the blossomful month of June,
nnd just twenty-one years since Bennett
Ferris took his plunge into the cold world,
The judge—now member of congress—is
at home with his mother. The neigh-
bors wré entirely poveriy-stricken when
they look for words to express their es-
teem and sdmiration for the man. They
ocome in large numbers to pay their re
speots to him. But now at twilight he
sits alone. He is thinking of the words
he spoke 50 many years ago, * Mother,
you've perved me Lwenty-one years. Your
time's out. We'll change places. ['l]
serve you twenly-ons years.” And now
the record of the bappy servitude is fin-
ished. All debts are paid, the mortgage
lifted, & snug sum has been invested in
bank stock for the mother, & reasouable

amount of substantial properties in Ben-
net Ferris' own name bear witness to his

prosperity. Dut what are these things
worth over against a sterling manhood ¢
A better work than the buailded fortnne,
ho has built a noble character, And
whatever mny be the virtue of faith
touching the cure of the body, no one
oan deny its virlue touching the cure of
the goul, for hers was & faith-oure verit
sbla and enduriog.—Frank 8. Child, in
Hlinois Christian Weskly,
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HIS SON'S ADYICE,

I hinwe bsen troubled for over twelve years
with & weakness of the kidneys and bladder,
which the dootors wnid was disbetes. 1 conld
not nt times stand up, and wonld have to contin-
ually tiee the urinal both day and night, with
intense paing In my back and sides; there was
brick-dust deposits in my water; 1 could not
rest well or lle aaslly in bed in any posture. 1
wis at that time employed by the Maine Cen-
tral Rallrond, and had to glve up work for a
time. Fearing that it would sooner or later
torn to that dreaded Bright's disease, I called
inmy son In Lewiston, who s in the drug busi-
ness, mod, after consulting with him as to my
onaxe, ho ndvised me to use Hunt's Remedy, ns
he knew of s many successful cures that it
hnd made in Lewiston and vicinity. 1 st once
ecommenced using It and began to lmprove. 1
bad less pain in my back and sides, my water
wips presod naturally with less color and no
pinin, and after uxing sreveral bottles found that

my palog were all gone and the weakness of
the kidneys and hindder wera cured, and 1 have
no tronble with them now, nod oan attend to
my business; and for one of my yonrs | am on-
joving good health, and thanks to Hunt's Rem-
edy for it, and | conslder ita duty and pleasors
to recommend so good 4 medicine ns Hant's
Remedy, and [ haye taken palns to recommend
it to others fu this vicinity.

Yom are nt liberty to publish thi= acknowl-
sdgement, hoplog it may be the means of help-
ing suffaring hnmanity, .

E. B, Crank, Farpiture Dealer,
Formerly with Maine Central Railrond.
Newronr, Me., May 17, 1883,

SIHHERIFF'S STATEMENT.

Within the past thres years | had oconsion to
uso in my family a medicine for dropsy, ns the
physicians seemed battied ju the case, nnd the
cAse was n savars one of blonting, and one of
the physiciuns recommended tapping, and [, as
weil ag one of the attendants, was opposed 1o
it. Huont's Remedy wis reconimended by some
friond, aud the first few doses raliaved the paio,
and & wonderful Improvement took place at
once; mod | can traly say that Hunt's Remedy
is & wonderfal medicine  Several bottles were
nesed. and It proved all that was recommended,
and I cordinlly recommend ite use to those sul-
fering from dropsy or kidney tronbles

Gro. B Romemrsox, Deputy Sheriff,
Baxaon, Me., May 18, 1581

1A MAN

WHO 1B UNACQUAINTED WITH THE GEOGRARHY OF THIE COUN
- WY EXAMINING THIS MAP THAT THE
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PACIFIC
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lines of road botwesn the Atlantig and the Pamfio
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Beautitul Day Coaches, Magnificsant Horton Hee
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I the World.
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ALBERT LEA ROUTE."
A Now and Direct Lineg, via Seneoa and Kanka-
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Norfolk, Newport News, Chattanoogn, Atlanta, A=
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Traine,
Tiekats for aale at all prinsipal Tickst Ofloes in
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CREAT ROCK ISLAND ROUTE
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R. R. CABLE, E.S8T. JOHN,
Frow & Gl M'gr, o'l Tkt & P, A1,

CHICAQO.

STANDARD

LAUNDRY WAX

Preserves Linen, Gives a Beauti-
ful Finish, Prevents the
lron from Sticking,
Saves Labor.

S5 CENTS A CAKE.

Ask Your Storekeeper for It.

MADE BY

STANDARD 0OIL CO.,

FIRE INSURANGE GOMPANY.
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Montpeller, on o efore the 17U day of Dotober, |88,

Our ninnters will s ootifled, elther by letler or by onr |

agente, of the axaot smounl of telr sesesinetl.
P thie ddresitars,
By brder of the QUESHUR W, LESLLE, Trwksirer.
Montpeller, Vi, Augnst 39, 1551, 11-1a
P WILL UIE NEATLY
L""lml an FIFTY

Ynun "A"E throwmo CARIDS

all i erent, anil :ﬁnl post-pindd IN‘ ;ﬂ” four S-ownl
u; alx packs for twenly 3-oen M.
Al B N ToN CARD CO., Montpelist, Yir

Throe Traine between Uhivago and |

Addnes |

Hew Advertisements.

SKIN HUMORS!

Waonderful Care of a Lad 12 years old,
who for 8 years, from the fop of
his head to his ankles wis
e Mass of Seabs,

MY soM/m Ind of twelve yahrs of age, Wik afMioted
wilh ibe wisrsd form of Fosiis Tor a perkisd of sight
Yours, 5o virnlent was LAt frosm U top of lds hesd
1o within m few inches of Iis ankios he wan one mas of
woabn, which refosed Lo yield 10 any trewtment that was

wiiempted.  Every remody thatl was sugpested by friends
orphysicbons wan bried In valn, Allopaiby, homoopsthy,
herbs, roote, 241t water balhis, fapswed pouitioes, soape,

ddotinetite, aod in short everythiing thint conld e doge Wb
Frndicate the disorder seemed only o sgeravate it, and
e eliild's 1ife became k burden o hilm, and the sxpens
of e varlous experiments war n constant drain wpon
ONE Tesom roes,

My wife, reading W advertheoment of the OUTIoURA
MEMEDINS In ane ol Vhe delly papers resolved (o make
one pore Attempt Al & cure, (The disesse was now en-

aronchiug apun his face, and seemed fnoambile, | gave
A rE detand eotmeit Lo Wee propesal, sl a ATV wW Wl
ronght with u famions ledy phvsieian of w Youk, who
tde W roost Whoronigh exhimination of the caee, and
promilsed & cote without e least Seeitation by th tss

of yonr Corticura Buuenien. In oNE WEEK Lhéte was
n mnrked change Dr raw wivl angry sores legan to
grow palo anid ab the oliter &igee sondesd off, K ne
e woies on Lhie an ey s iieely, it st
the present writbeg 1he unly vestige s onnssns APl M pion
the I v, sonroely visibie an AL linippearing.

Thitis wighit years of cupense and antisty wo hinve
he oy malisfdotion of seelng the ohild"s skio as [uir
AOL nvonth ma g was efore thils devadful citaneous dis-
artler aitacked him, 'ii:juw--.-i{ Vs

CHARN, EAYHE HINKLE,

MY FAMOUST AVE.,
Jdamsry oy HEiaues N J,

Coieopoos aml youth are the peddods whien saoh dis-
ennes yiuhl most randily W those antalllog Skin sbd
Hood Npecifics, CUTicr kA HEsOLVERT, the Bow Blogd
Purifler, nnd CrviovRa and CUriglRa Soar, the great
Hkin Cures.  Frioe of Croniovea, small bozes, Afty
centh, inrge boxes, $1U0, CUTIOURA RESGLVENT, $1.00
per Buttle, Crrivixa Boar, twenty-five venba: Cory-
OUMA BHAVING oAl Altwen conth. Sold by sl drog-
pats, Fotter Drag and Chem, Co, Boston,

BRBY For Infanille and Birth Humorm,
Hongh, Chappet, or Girensy Skine,
BEAUTIFIER Nettle Manh, Phroles. and Skin
Bleniishios, i CUTICUKA SOAF, B
exqainiie Sxixw Beavtieies, ani Tofler, HBath, sod Sur-
bury Npnativp, Fragoant with deliolone fower odoms and
Unbloirs balsme.  Atmolitely piare; highly medicinal
Indorssl by phivaleinns.  Preferred by the olite.  Hales
I 1RAL and PRS2, LI0O000 cakes, Al apecially pra-
pared fur Sharing.

THE WISE PREVENT SICKNESS. |

17 (SANFORD’S
CINCER

A Dellelons Comhination
of imported Gloger,
(holes Aromation snd the best of French Brandy.
Vastly superior to all otber gingers, sl of which age

made with the strongest Aloohol,

Cures Colds, Chills, Feveriph and Rheomatle
Eymptome, Agoe Pains knid Malaria,

Cures |i?’lml|llu. Slok Headnohe, Sea Siokneas,

Flatulemey, Coamps, Cholera Morbus, Dysentery, and
Wis incldental o change of ollmste,
A Frult Stimulant withont alooholle reaction, de-

Weloualy fivvorsd, pumly medininal, Sanford’'s Gin-
Krr Overedimes exhanstion, sllay s nervonsoese, promtes
whsp, erndiontes n ernving for Intoxionnts, and srength-
ons thosa reduced by diseise; dobility and dissipation.

Beware of nll Gingers said to be the same or as
Rood wa Sunford's.  Avold mercenary deslers, who fos
A few cenin extra profit try o forse npon vou thelr own
or oth*re when you cill for Sanford’s Ginger, Sold
Ly druggists, groces s, #lo,

Potter Drug and Chemlonl Co., Hoston,

aetant it s applled, of Kheo-

COLLINS" . Farthe telief and provention, the

WOLTAID > )

F matiem, Nenrslgla, Sclation, Cougha,
W AN 2N L Colde, Welk Biack, Stommoli snd
N i i ] " 1 "
f': ) Bowels, Shotiing Palos, Nombness,

r avut - Hywterih, Fumile Paios Palpita-
- F W) * tion, Dyspepeis, Liver l‘um;-lulnt,
-t . Blllons Fever, Malana and Epl-

7 ‘o demics, use Colling’ Plasters
CELECTRICE {an Elsetrlo Battery combined

PLAéTEBS withn Porous Plaster) and lnugh

b pain, 25 cente eyecywhere,

(Continned from last weak.)

How Watch Cases are Made.

A plate of sorap Gorp 14 2-10 karats
fine is soldered on each side of a plate of
hard nickel |-<1'.-Iu:-lll'|l.-ll mietal, anid the
three swre then |\.l'\'l':|=

From this plate the various

between [N'li.:‘ll'."l
stee]l rallers,
partsoit lie cises—backs, conters, bezels, ete,
nre ont and :‘liilllwl by dies and formers,
The gold is thick enongh to admit of all

kinds of chasing, engraving, and engine-
turning,  The compesition metal gives it
needed strongth; stiffness and solidity, while
: the wridten puaruntee of the manufcturers
warrsntingy ench case o wear fwenty yenrs
proves that it contains oli the gold that
cin possibly be nesded.  This gunruntee
s given from actual resulls, 48 many of

| these onsos liave heen worn perfectly smooth
by vears of ose without wenring through

1

the gold. Duenoqe, La., Dec. M 1530,

1 hayo nsed one of your Jamos Boss' Gold Wanch
Clases e peventven years, T bought it secoud:)
andl Euow of its e Doota visoed before 1 g
bt o not know bow long, 1t looks good for b
yonrs lonpir, DI Dot suspatt 18 wiis u tilled caso
nuiil o inforoed by & Seweler a short timo sins
1 wiost chderfully rece | your <oses to be all
thiey ame repimosented to

L MoChRaNEY,

Arod B eent stamp tn Reystone Wateh Case Furtories, Fhllas
delphls, ', fur basdsome Hlustrate! Pamphict showing bow
damis Hues® movd Reystone Waieh §aoes nry macle,

To be Confinned,) »

Educate Your (.‘;ﬂdwn

Green Mountain Seminany
Waterhurg_Cenler, Vi,

The expenses are less than in any other
School of like grade.

ADVANTAGES OFFERED,
The following advaniages are offerad (—Fimnt, healihy
and beautifal location; Sseatnd, n fill board Of expw-
riengixd tosobiaes; Thind, thorough instridton in the rg-

ulaf neademie o o) Fourth, rare facilities for ati-
denta intending to tmach | Fifth, th gh drill in hosi-
e edications ; Sixib, an able an periateel Tnac ot
o tnstrmental and vooal muslo; Sevenih, a pleasant
Dotnw in s quiet eountry village where oo lemptations o
filleness Or Vieo are presented wo papils.
TEACHERS' CLANS,

AL ile opening of the spring tenm a tachers' class ls
Tormmd, whizh rec=ives dally instraction in all branches
taught in ouir publle sohools, Famjlicr ledinres will be
dalivers fo s elnss, by experieposd teacliens, o mod-
wrty wethods of lnestraction, modes of goverameont and

Elndred topies,

MINARD COMMERCIAL SCHOOL
rior ndvantages L young thien sl young
& B buminsss aducaiion.  The course el
keoping, Commis
‘rvmanship,

I Shttiuesl L beeds Lol
al b thoronghly tangbit,  Good posttions rewdily
by grdivites frome this depurtuent who have
el correot deportanenil.

Fall Term begins Sept. 4,1883.

IN THE WoHLD
on S

lﬁfﬂ‘l»

CHILOREN

Bld by [mmpnrats

Rooo's Calcuator and Diary

Makes Pructical Arthmetlo sasy for mll,. Simpli-
flos the art of sompuiation, and eusbles every
Farmer and Tradewuan 0 make gorreot and in-
stantaneons tsilotiations in all telr business Lans-
wetlonis, L worth its welght o gold 10 every oue quick
In fgures, 1t e seatly prioted, elegnouly bouml, se-
companied by & Wesuwasie Diary, SiLicats Side,
Prursrvat Cabesdar and Varvanie Pocket Book,
Moroooo, Bl. Sent posipinid on reosipt of price.
Agents wanted, Solls mplily. Address

FRED L. HUNTINGTON,

5838 wo) Mulone, Now York,

i
Zjumorsome.
A LITTLE PEAUH
A Jitthn peach In an orebinrd grew,
A Hitle peaoh of expermlid hoe
Wartted by the sin wnd wet by the dew,
I grow
One dny pasalng e greliant (hroagh,
That Iittle prieh dawoed on the view
OF Jotinny Jones and Lils sletor Sue.-
Them (wo

U wr the peseh & clab Whay threw |

Ehrwen from the stem from whioh 10 grew
Fell tho 11tkin peach of emerald liue,
Man Ko |

Hhe took a bite and Jolin & chow,

And theti 1l trothile beean to birew
Troubs the dector conldn’t anbdus
Too tripe |
Unidse (b taef wivern this s liles grow
They plantsd John and bie slagey Hum,
Andd their Jitie sonls 1o (he angels Saw
Hon-Nhioo |
Bt what of the pench of serald how,
Warpd by the st and wet iy ihe dew ¥
Ab ! well; fes imbeskon ot earth (s through
Al !
-— - -

A Slight Mistake,

She was a thin, narrow, dark.visagaq
woman with “gpecs " on, and she onrrisd
a package of tracklets and lesfiats whiah
she reatterrd broadeast among the sig.
nera in tha Cass Avenue oar on which ahe
rode. When only one or two of the
pamphlets were left & man got in, He
was on his way to the depot, n eayntry.
man going home, evidently, Ha had'a
big watermelon which he disposed of ten.
derly on the rest next to him, and a glass
flask with & rubber cork stuck boldly ont
of his coar pocket. # Henah " ha panted,
as he stuffed his fare in the box, « Hot.
ter than harvestin’ up here, sin't it
Everybody looked cold disapproval at
him ; all but the woman with the “tragks,”
She had fished one out and extended it to
him. @ Thankee,"” bhe said, receiving it
in a brown paw, * comic almanno, hey 1"
% No, sir,”" gaid the woman firmly, in &
high falsetto voice. “It's to save vour
immortal soul. Tonch not, taste not, han-
dle not the wine,” and she pointed with &
crooked forefinger to the glass flask pro-
truding from his breast pocket. «(Qh, I
see,” said the man, smiling pood-hy-
moredly, on his sour-vieaged vipnovis:
“bnt this bottle ain't for me, ma'sm.”
“ Woe unto bim that giveth his neighhor
drink,” quoted the woman fiercely. © e
ain't egesactly my neighbor, eythor,” said
the man. “ You see, it’s the new baby,
and wife caleulates to feteh him up by
hand, and this bottla’s for bim, blesa his
pootay tootsy. Where's the rigging of i7"
and, diving into another pockst, he fished
out some [ndia rubber tubing, ete. The
woman didn't wait to finish her disserta.
tion cn temperance, but got out without
asking the driver to stop.—Detroit Post
and Tribune.

Defying the Locomotive.

“ Well, sir,” said an engineer, aa he
took a doughnut, “all these accidents oo.
our just by people trying to be amart, 1
bave seen hundreds of farmers who would
&top their teams far enough away from a
traio, 5o there would be no danger, bn%
about one in ten acts as though he owned
the earth, and if he gets the hind end of
his wagon over, he thinks he has achieved
something remarkable, [ expect to kill
a womsan out here about one hundred
miles one of these days, She drives an
old black mare and I think she lays for a
train. She pees the train coming and
slaps the old mare with the lines and har.
ries on the track, and the old mare stops
a3 though she was going to eat grass, and
then the old lady looks at me in the cab
window, through her spectacles, slaps the
old ware some mora, and she meanders off
the track just before I hit her, and the
old lady looks back at me just as the en-
gine whirls past, and my heart is iu my
mouth, and she looks just as though she
thought [ was runnivg that way for fun,
and that I am an impolite thing, beoause
[ don't slack up for her. Some dny the
marsh out there is geing to have a shower
of black mare and buggy wheels and
spectacles, and there will be orape on the
old lady's @oor, and instead of a verdiot
of suicide the coroner's jury will blame
the engineer, and her relatives will sue
the company for damages."—Peck's Sun,

A Lucky Cirenmstance,

Two or three years ago there was a
smash-up on the Grand Trunk road, and
among the killed way a woman about fifty
gem old, who lived on the lina. The

usband was sent for, the body takan care
of, and after a few days an agent went
down to see how the maiter could be
settled. “ It is & sad affair of conrse," he
observed, *bat in a business point of
view we must look at her sge. She was
over tifty and in poor health, then ghe had
weak eyes and & bad cough. She was a
wife, of course, but she wias also a sooree
of expense and anxiety. While she was
A companion in one senses, she had a haok-
ing cough and snored in ber sleep. Take
all these things into counsideration, snd
then tell me what you will settla for.”
The peppery old msn had been moving
about uneasily, and as soon as the sgent
was through he called out : * I don't keer
how old she was, nor how bad she coughed,
nor how lond she snored! I want this
‘are railroad company to come down with
8300, 0r I'll sue 'em till they can't rest,
Auvd I want you to understand that it’s
lucky for yourinfernalold line that I hap-
pened to find a widow ready to marry
me & week from Sunday | If I hado't 1'd
have stuck for 8400 if it busted the farm "
— Selected.

-

A rreacurr was holding forth to &
large audience st Fort Scott, Kan., and an-
nounced for his text: *“In my father’s
house are many mansions,” e had
hardly censed speaking when an old goon
stood up and said: I tell you folks dat's
alie. | know his father well. He lives
about fifteen miles from Lexington, Ken.
tucky, 1n an old cabin, and thers an't
but one roow in the house.”

- -

Ax Irishman huving moved West aud
to & newly settled country where rainy
wenther was quite prevalent, way asked
by an old acquaintance from Minnesots
how he liked 1t * Qgh, shure ! and [ jike
it first rate. You can take up a handful
of the rich soil and squsze the very {a

out of it."
- -

“In my time, miss,” said a stern auut
“the men looked at the women's fuoos L.
stend of their aukles!™ « An, but wy
denr sunt,” retorted the pretty young ledy,
“you see that the world has improved,
and is more eivilized than il used to be—
it looks now more to the understandiug.”

-

Y Weer,” sald 8 jaunty sondo-law,
lonpgmwg in from the coffice with Lis
father's wail, “you've got a postal hers
from ma, and she says she's met a Lf
clone” “ Pity the cyelone,” was the old
geutleman's crusty reply, as he jabbed (Le

pen into the iukstand,




